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have been destroyed by the shells of both sides.
Only a little red rubble remains, and is mostly
brick mud. It freezes hard? then it thaws, Never
was there a winter such as the men endured in 1916
and 1917. The last was bad enough; this Is worse,
as accommodation In the line does not exist. Dugouts
and communication trenches cannot be constructed
during a battle; after, It is too late, as the mud and
rain prevent the carrying up of material. Latrines
there are none* The sanitary arrangements are
entirely haphazard and makeshift. Disinfectants
help. We at brigade are comfortable - the French
have seen to that. Otherwise the conditions are
appalling. The condition known as trench feet is
our bugbear; but the measures taken last year, if
properly carried out, suffice to combat the evil.
One battalion, through neglect, loses over a hundred
men In four days from this malady. The colonel Is
at fault, and goes away* This example Improves
matters.
Little can be done, except keep the sick rate down
during the next three trying months. How the men
live 1 do not know. They cannot be reached by day
as there are no trenches. Cover there is none.
Once this place was a field of corn, now it Is a sea
of mud. On It the French fought a desperate battle,
earlier in the year. My dally route on a duckboard
track lies through the Rancourt valley* I count a